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and all the physlclans.'and: ‘medicine o’ the:
world cannot help them unless they get out

.of doors or use Rop Bitters, the. purest and

best remedy, ‘éspecially for such cases, having"

sbundance of  beslth, sunshine and rosy

cheeks in them. They cost 'Du".';{ 8 tﬂﬂa_

Chrigtian Recorder. R L
MR, BIGGAR, M, P, ON FREE 'TRADE,
A Bross Adsoclation telegram. says :—Re-
plying to 8 correspondent’s query “as_ o
whether free trade benefitted or JnJured.'Ire-
land, Mr. Biggar, M. P,, says:—¥% I;boheve
froe trade in corn has put money, into'the
pockets of Irish landlords and injured the
Jrish tenants as a class. Cheap bread in-
creased the consuming power of Eoglish
Iarge towns for butchers' meat and mcregsed
its pricé’ 'this - tempted the landlords of the
best lands to depopulste large districts ; this
they did unmercifully, driviog 10 destruction
the cultivators of the goil; this, also, re-acted
-unfavourably on tensnts of poot land, because
it increased -the demand. and enabled land-
Jords to extort an increased rent.”

SCIENCE IN FULL PROGRESS.

q'honsands cured of Catarrh, Bronchitis,
Asthms and Lung diseases by Dr, M. Sou~
vielle's Spirometer, sn instrument which
conveys medicinal properties direct to the
parts effected. Thesewonderful instruments
are used in all first-clase hospitals, and are
prescribed by leading 'physicians. Full
directiors for treatment sent by letter, and
fnstruments-expressed to any address. 1t is
only since Dr.'Souvielle’s invention that lung
diseases are no longer feared excopt in their
wery last stesge. Write for particulars to Dr.
M. Souviells, ex-Aide Surgeon of the French
Army, 13 Phillip’s Square, Montreal. Read
the following notices :—
{From the Montreal Gazelle, December 24th,

1880.) ‘

We are pleased to notice that a great
many of our best citizens have bought Dr.
M. Souvielle's Spirometer, which is used
for the cure of those terrible diseases known
by the name of Nasal Catarrh, Bronchitis and
Asthma, and it is so highly'spoken of as if
those instruments and preparations were in-
fallible in the cure of such complaints, and,
to satisfy our cariosity, we visited Dr. M,
BSauvielle at his office, 13 Phiilips’ Square,
Montres], and gave a thorough examination
of his iovention, so that we can speak with
our own authority ot {t. We think that such
8 method, which conveys medicinal proper.
ties direct to the organs affected by those
distressing dlsenses, catinot fail to be a benefit
to humanity, instesd of pouring drugs into
the stomach and deranging digestion. These
wonderfal instrnments, with their contents,
wers invented by ' Dr. M. Souvielle after long
and carefnl experiments in chemical analysis,
and nsed in hundreds of caces treated by him
jn tle. hospitals of Europe. We find the
Doctor.a well:learned gentleman, and he in-
vites physicians and sufferers to try his in-
strument free of charge.

Common Sense in Medicine,
(3ontreal Star, January 5, 1881.)

Dr. M. Souviells, the Parisian physician
and inventor of the Spirometer for the scien-
tific treatment of diseases of the lungs and
@ir passages, who recently took up his resi-
dence.among ug, is meeting with excellent
guccess. . Already the doctor has kad hun-
dreds.of patients, who have given his system
& trinl, and, so far as we have learned, with
both satisfaction and benefit. Dr. Souvielle
aakes a departure from the usual methods of
treating diseases of the air passages. He
contends -that the proper mcde of treating
them is by inhalation and absorption, not by
pourjng drugs into the stomach and thus up-
getting. and disarranging one part of the sys-
tem in the hope of benefitting another. This
argument certainly has the advantage of
being,.common sense, which is always the
best kind of semse. The doctor certainly
has the courage of his opinions and confi-
dence'in his system, for he gives a standing
invitation to phyaiciane and suiferers to visit
him and test his instruments free of charge.
His office is at 13 Phillip's Square, Montreal.

“a ,._——..’———
IMOTHEES ! MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!!

Are - you disturbed at night and broken of
your.rest by & sick child suffering and crying
with the excruciating pain of cutting teeth ?
If so,go at once and geta bottle of MRS,
WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP. It will
relleve the poor little sufferer immediately—
depend upon it ; there is no mistake aboutit
There.is not a mother on earth Who has ever
used it, who will net tell you at once that it
will regulate the bowels, and give rest to the
mother, and relief and bealth to the child,
eperating like magic. Itis perfectly safeto
use in all cases, and pleasant to the taste, and
is the prescription of one of the oldest and
best female physicians and nurses in the
United States. Bold everywhere at 25 cents
a bottle. [G26
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. Consumption Cared.

An old physicien, retired from practioe,
having bad placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of & simple
vegetable remedy for the speedy snd perman-
ent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh,
Asthms, and all throat and Lung Affections,
also a positive and radical cure for Nervous
Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after
having tested its wonderful curative powers
in thousands of cases, bas felt it his duty to
meke it known to his suffering fellows.
Actuated by this motive and a desire to re-
liave humwuan suffering, I will send free of
charge, to all who desire it, this recipe, in Ger-
mean, French, or English, with full directions
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by
addressing with stamp,naming this paper, W.
W. SmERAR, 149 Powers Block, Rochester,

N.Y. 11-eow-G-
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CONSECRATION OF BISHOP OFAR-

g RELL.

New Yorg, Nov. 1.—Rev, Father O'Farrell
was ‘consecrated Bishop of Trenton, ' this
morning, in St. Patrick's Cathedral, Cardinal
McCloskey officiating.’ Canada was well re-
presented. Among others, by Archbishop
Lynch, Bishop Fabre, Rev., Fathers . Singer
and Toupin and Mr. F. B. McNamee. At the
banguet, the President of Bt, Patrick’s. So-
clety, Montreal, presented the Bishop with an
address and a handsome present. He also
bore s magnificent jlluminated copy of Lns-
gard’s « History of Liourdes,” from Hon, J. A.
Mousseau, Canadian Secratary of State, to His
Lordship. The attendance was immense, and
the, pervice impressive. The BSermon was
preached by Bishop Ryap, of Buffalo.

Thot. marvelous purifyer, BURDOCK

BLOOD BITTERS; will epeedily change the
gallow face to -one' of freshuess, health and.
beauty.' 1t regulates the Bowels, acts prompt-:

ly onthe Liver-and Kidnéys and strengthens
the'system when broken down by Nervous or

Gendral Debllity. ’ ‘Ask’ your Druggist for.a

worst Scrofula to a comimon Pimple. Bam.
ple Bottles 10 Cents, for sale by.all dealers in-
Jmediefne. & i T . o PR o

WIT AND HUMOR. -, *

«I will ot strike thee, bad man,” sald s
Quaker, * but I will let this billet of wood fall

on thee!” and at that preclse. moment the

s bad man” was floored by the weight of the

Quaker's walking-stick.

« Now. Susap, my boots. Do hurry with

them, I am sure I have called for them a
dozen times. “Yes'm; in o mioute 'm, I
heard you, and to save you time and trouble,
I thought i'd button them for you before you
put them on.”

# T don't see,” said one Philadelphia lady to

another, # I don't see how yon car live next
door to a rolling mill. Doesn’t the clamour
annoy you at night 2°  Not a bit,” was the
reply, #in fact it is rather soothing. It
drowns the sound ot my husband’s snoring.”

They are talking atout ages. «And would

you believe,” s8aid the Ilady; ¢that Mr.
Thornton, there, took me for five years less
than my actuel age! Now, what would you
take mo for?” «For better or worse, my
dear,” exclaimed the gallant son of Erin,
l_’Aud he kept his word ere many weeks went
y-

Just lovely! « My daughter’s painting,”

gaid Bullibear proudly, stopping before an
alleged work of art.  Beautiful, isn't it?”
# Yes,” replied Frogg, slowly, ¢ but what do
you call it? what does it representl” & Ah,
well—yes—the fact is we lave not decided
what to call it yet; but isn't it lovely ?”

« Who was George Washington 7’ asked

Professor Stearns. ¢ He was the grentest
poet,” snid the slow boy in the farther seat ;
«he was versed in war, versed in peace and
ver—" But the professor interrupted him to
say that he was the verst bhe ever heard,
and just then the lightning struck the Bap.
tist college. .

They had been to see the tragedy of Julius

Cwxser, and, on their way home, thoughts of
the death of the great dictator seemed to af-
foct her to much that she turned to Algernon
and exclaimed, ¢ Wasn't it sad to be cut up
8o horribly I” ¢ Aw, yes,” sympathetically
responded Gerny ;  and he probably had on
his best clothes.”

A professional gentleman of our acquaint-

# Boy, do you know what that can con-

tains ?” said u man to a lnd who was burry-
ing along with a tin pail full of beer. “Beer,”
responded the stripling promptly. « Exactly,” | supreme one; Iieft a whole box tull of the
continued the man; “and that beer contains
glucose, cocalus indicus, corn--starch, rice-
meal and raw grape-sugar, all deadly polsons
and enough to kill any man.” The lad set
the pail down and moved off a little from it,
whereupon the man picked it up and wes | When I think of it I could almost ¢ weep my
raising it to his lips when the boy interrupted

him to say: “Ain’t you afrald of 1t?”
«Yes; its dreadful to die this way, but I | Kenneth,and then they both laugh, avd Gret.

don’t care to live,” and draining it empty he | chen begins to wonder when luncheon will be

bhanded the pail back. «He's a goner,”
muttered the lad, as he walked thoroughly | ner un hour ago, and is now very hungry in-

off, ¢ what a narrer escspe dad hadl”

#Can 1 seve the lndy of the homnse?" in-

quired n pedlar. « Well, yug, you can if you
ain’t blind " snnpped the woman who had
angwered the bell. ¢ Oh, beg pardop, madam ;
you are the lady of the house, then 7" ¢« Yes,
1 am! What d'yer take me for? Did you
think I was the gentleman of the house, or
the next door neighbor, or one of the farm
hands, or the cat or tke ice-chest?” 1
didn’t know, madam, but you might be the
youngest daughter.” « Ob, did yer? «Well,
that was nat'ral, too,” replied the 1. of theh.
«What d'ye want, sir?’ Then the pedlar
displayed his wares, and when he leit that
door-step half an hour later his face was
full of pleasure and his pockets full of
money.

HEADACHE,
‘Why bacome a suffering martyr to Head-

ache, when BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS
v;ilh} sureli curlg the cause of all varieties of
either Sick or Nervous Headache, cleanse the | 5 ghining in great clusters like myriad stare
System, regulate the Secretions, relieve Con~- by )
stipation of the Bowels, purify the Biood, emitting & delicate perfame that pervades the
renovate the Liver and tone up the Nervous
System, and distressing headache will be un-
known? Sample Bottles 10 Cents, Large
Bottles $1.00.

— - O~ ———
CANADA'S CREDIl' ABROAD.

The London Economist gays that while the
advantages of New Zealand are, in point of
climate and 80il, incontestably superior to
those of Canada, yet, as the former owes to
England a debt involving an anpual payment
of 318,50 per head, while Canada has to pay
but $12.70 per head anoually to England,
the verdict of the London Stock Exchange in
putting Capada four per cents ten per cent
higher than New Zealand fours is sound. The
Economist considers Canada’s power of bor-
rowiog far from exhausted.

Hacvarp'S PECTORAL DBarsam is composed
of the most healing balsams and gams. The
Balsams, which enter into its composition,
were used by the natives when America waa
first discovered, and are combined with other
vegetable tonics, so blended together, that it
is a specific for all affections of the throat
and longs, Thousands of bottles aro used
annually,and itis considered one of the
standard preparations of tbe day.

HERESY.

The Thomas hexesy case, which created
such a furore in Chicago among the ministers
of the Methocist persuasion in that city} has
been the cause of much excifement in the
game church hero. The Methodist Minis-
ters’ Assoclation of Montreal have sent out a
protest regarding the statement of the Rev-
erend Brother Dr. Burns, of Hamilton, who is
accused of golng even further than Dr.

Thomus. It is reported that two members of

tbe Mountreal Association are in full accord
with Dr. Burns and De¢. Thomas. If this is
true the citizens ot the City of Churches will
have anotlier controversy hers of the same
kind which has just been inflicted on Chicago,

'Hagyard’s Pectora! Balsam ; »' foew doses
relieves the most distressing cough, aod a

twonty.five cent bottle bus cured menya suf-
ferer from Asthma, Bronchitls, - Croup, In-
flaenza, 'Hoargeness wund. Soreness  of the
Chest. It is the grand specific for all ‘throat

_TriliBottle, the-cost is only 10 Cents, Large
A .‘l-$:'“.00. o
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'Bll:ld Jung complnints leading: to Consamp-
tion. FUSTUE .

ing"Tonic ahd System‘Regulatorin the mar-
Ket.'- It cares all Blood Humors from jthe-

- . - - \

| #Good-byeagain, mamma,”

choice, or dissuaded me in
‘marriage.” - o

of molten lead upon the mother's heart.

my sake, ~Ihardly know what I have done.

me,”

desire. I am gquite—quite happy.”

her hugband’s side. . .
« 1t is all over,” says Kenneth.

is extremely pale, and, looks digpirited.

ding day, must we? And sese—even the after-
noon is going to be good to us.”

greeting io tho cheerless earth. Through the
window a pale gleam comes, nnd, lighting on
the bride, « gives her good-morrow.”

«Is not that avery delicate attention on the
part of the sun?” she says, gayly. « We are
going to have a charming evening. Do you

don't & bit.” :
«I do,” says Dugdale. #We are married—
irretrievably so.”

« What a dismal tone,” says Gretchen, with
o merry laugh. «X don't think youare a very
flattering bridegroom, And, now I am your
wife, I warn you I shall te a fearful tyrant,
and I shall forbid any tones but those of the
sweetest description. I think I shallrun ount
and see if there are any violets in your—in

ance has lmnging in his room a fine large | my garden. Oh, I wonder where Hardy put
colored engraving of the head of 8 quadruped, | my. garden-bat this morning? T hope she
vulgarly known as a jackass. Not long
since a friend of his dropped in, and stopping | am making myself quite at home.”
before the picture, gazed intently upon it for
a few moments, and then sung out abruptly, | nestly, as though in secret wonder, yet evi-
and, as he imegined, very wittily—« Hello, | dently greatly cheered by the brightness and
doctor, is that your portrait!” + Ob, no,” re-
plied the doctor, cooly, that’s simply a |something in your old life that I cannot give
looking-glass.”

hasn’t forgotten it. You see’—saucily—¢I

« Have you really no regrot 7"’ asks he, ear-

gladness of her manner. % No longing for

you?”’

# Well, to make an humble confession, there
really is one thing,” says Mra. Dugdale de-
marely ; ¢ I have a solltary regret, but itis a

most onchanting bornt- almonds upon my
dressing-table this morning that Dandy
brought ms irom town, and I know I shall
never see them again, a8 Brandy and Flora
will eat them. Is it not bheart.rending?

spirit from my eyes.’”
« You certainly are an afilicted being,” says

ready, as she really ate nothing at the dejeu~

deed.

So tenderly, so sweetly, 8o merrily does she
play her part that Dugdale's heart revives, and
a blessed peace and happiness beyond all
words fill his breast.

CHAPTER XVI,

“True hope is swifl, and flles with swallows’

wings; .
Iinge 1t makes gobs, dud meaner creatures

klngs.” .
And time but increases his happiness, For
Gretchen's love and care and sweet content
grows daily, showing nosign of weakness or
decay.

univereal smile.
April hasg laughed and wept its morry hour
away, and it is now May,—

" 'I‘ho‘ lilowery May, who from her green lap
rows
The yello w cowslip and thepale primrose.’,

Deep in the hedgerows these latter flowers

soft wind as their frail leaves open.

* Songbirds are winging
Through the balmy air "’

things seem to bask and grow and ripen un
der its touch.

the post upon her lap.

misty fatare.

ty of gossip to disseminate.

liftle time; and so on.

causo its possessor paia. :

i od- she saya, follow- |/
'ing ‘her  mother Into.the grand-old hall:.to
g1ve her a lagtcaress, 7 #1 want to tell you,
dear,””; shé whispers ;hurriedly, that I-shall
| alwayg' remember how. you Tiever.sald a:word
againgt ‘hiro, or spoke dibﬂfﬁglﬁ"glﬁe_bf my’

y way: from my

Each word meant so kindly falls lil.:é'A'drop-

. @« Gretchen,” she says, in a low, studied
tone, that yef hias in it & fear that amountsal.
most to passion, ¢ try to be happy, if only for

But if regret follows on this day it will kill

4 Why, darling mamma, you forget,” returns
Gretchen, with surprise, I bave my heart's

Then Brandy and Dandy (Who is beginning
to believe himself otig of the family, on the
strength of officiating at all these weddings)
kiss her fondly. And Brandy beatows-a last
energetic slap uponher shonlder, and tells Ler
to % keep up her courage,” and then they all
depart carrying Fiora with them, who, «like
Niobe, is all tears,” and Greichen returas to

Yeg, well over,” returns she smiling. He

« How nervous it makes one—does it not ?”
she saye, purposely, with a slight sigh. ®A
ceremony of any sort I mean, Once, 1 con-
fess, I almost cried. You look upset too, Ken;
but we must not be melancholy on our wed-

Theday has indeed changed. The cloads
have all disperced and are quickly disappear-
ing. From bekind them the sun js peeping
torth, and is sending a cold but welcome

feol as if you bad just been morried, Ken ?—I

thelr tender notes of praise and triumph and [
delight msking still sweeter the fragrant
breath of morn. ¢ The sun looks on the
world with a glorious eye,” and all living

The clock on the chimney-piece has just
chimed pine strokes ; and Gretchen, with an
early cup of chocolate on a small table near
ber. is leaning backin a chair before her bed-
room fire, ® gowned in pure white,” and with

A letter from Kitty is open in her hand, the
contents of which have plainly interested her
in 8 morse than ordinary degree, as her face is
full of thought, and her eyes though apparent-
ly intent upon thg gfowing coals, see nothing
visible, but are fravelling far away into the

Lady Blunden's news ia varied aud diffuse.
She and Sir John are now iu. London ; and the
segsion belng well commenced, she has plen-

Arthur ‘Blunden is on his way home from
tho East, and may be expected in town at any
moment, Brandy is stationed near town};
and, as Dandy is staying with his annt ot
South Kensington, the inseparables are hap-
py. Tho season is pretty fair go far, but not
go well as usual, the weather is behaving it-
self 50 badly—and the war has created a dull-
pess—and Her Royal Highness—eotc, etc.
Georgie Harcourt is to marry the doke, they
gay, but no one quite believes it yet —she is
go extremely plain, in spite of her lovely
smile. The housein Belgrave Square is very
charming-—all there is, indeed, of the most de-
sirable ; and she is very happy—quite happy
—-bunt might be even more so if she could
only have hor dearest Gretchen near hor for n

‘L'here is, purhaps, & greater use of the pro-~
poun 1" than # we” in this letter than in
the former ones, but still it is bright and joy-
ous and full of affection, Then, just at the
end comes the passage that has roused in
Gretchen’s heart a hope stroug and procious,
—a hope 8o terrible in its greatness as to

"t There 18 In town just now a doctor wou-
derfully clever, they toll me, about the spine.
He 18 quite young, and has started up from no
one knows where, but {e very talented; ut

‘lng Rifl1 - It appears:he het studied the sub-
;jeot deeply—has, in fact, given:up his. whole
time to'it—and-has ome method ot his own

for strengthening diseased -spines learned .in 4

some German:school. ~Why not bring Ken=

the. spot atwaye-it-would be better. Think it
over, dearest; but do not.be too sangaine—
disappointment afterwards ig always. so sev-
ere, 80 much worse than the original evil,?..
i Gretohen’s hand ciumples theletteralmost
uneonsciously. . Ob, if he could be cured:: If
this young man could  only give him: back his
henlth and strength-—nay, even gome of his
strepgth—how gratefn], how paesionately
thankful, she would be!

All day she carries the letter in her bosom,
not'showing it' to' Dugdale, but - vaguely
dreaming of its contents, and weaving plans
that perhaps may never come to maturity, bub
still ¢sweet 1n sowing.” :

“Bhe is silent and distrait during the even-

he addresses her. Once or twice he surprises
her with tears in her eyes—seyes fixed upon
him with wistfal longing. It may be that all
her hopes and- fond fancies are but dreams,
fated to melt with the first dawn of day, but
at least they yield her for the time being “a
dear delight,” and make her pulses throb and:
her heart bzat quickly.

«Sorrow may reign for a night” The

words haunt her and pursue her from room to
room. What if her sorrow should cease some
night # and joy come up with the day 7"
" “Tossing in her bed, counting the weary
hours, Gretchen lies awsks, stiil thinking of
this new star that has arisen in London.
With night has come a touch of despair.
Now she wonders how she_shsll psrsuade
Eenneth to see thia doctor, and agaia asks her-
self whether any pood will—or can—come of
the attempt if made. It will only torment
nnd worry him to take him up to town, if in-
deed he even consents to go; and yet——

At this particular moment a faint mosn
reaches her ear. Her door is opon. Btart-
ing up in bed, she raises the night-lamp be-
side her, and listens attentively, with beating
heart, : R
Again the sound comes to her, made louder
by the awfal stillness of the Might aud, spring
ing from her bed, she thrusts her naked feet
into her slippers, flings & dressing-gown over
her,and tuking up the lamp, enters tha pas-
sago that divides her room from Kenneth's.
His door is partly unclosed ; inside a faint
light burns dimly; acd as. with soft footfalls
she crosses the threshold, she cen see that he
is awake, hisarms flung above his head.

H> is deadly pale; great drops of dew lie
upon his forehead; one of his hands is
clenched.

« Kenneth,” murmurs she, in a terrified tone,
hastening to his side. Opening his eyes with
astart, be turns his face towards her.

¢ My darling, is it you?” heasks, with evi-

dent surprise. His voice is like his own, but
weaker. Plainly the paroxysm is past.

#Yes—yes., The doors were open, and I
heard you moan,” returns she’ deeply agitated.
« What is it, Ken?” What can I do for
you?”

«T am oll rightagain. It was the old pain
in my back, and rather sharper than usual,”—
with o sigh of exhoustion. “It goes as sud-
denly as it comes.”

« But to suffer all alone! Why did you not
ring for Barker?”

4T hate bother—and Barker on such occa-
gions,” eays Kenneth, with a languid emile. I
have been so mnch better of late, I have got
out of the way of calling him. My dearest
child, I am sorry I disturbed you; but I
thought all the doors were fastened. Don't
look eo frightened; the pain has almost gonv.
Buat before you go will you give me those
drops on the table over there as you have
come to do one good ?7” : .

« Why did you not call me sooner ?"—re-
proachiully. : :

«What, wake you from your eleep 7- Better
Barker u thousand times. Do you think [

would give you so much trouble ?"

« Kennetb,” exclaims she, deeply psined,
uwhen will you learn to regard me as your
wite 7 Can there be trouble in helping those

we love? Do you think I should hesitate to.

fye you tronble if I were inpain? No; I’

Winter has been conquered and lieslow and Ehould gay to myself, «It will be hls joy to
Spring usurps the throne, casting abroad its | comfort me.”” i c

There ave tears in her goft eyes ; her hand
tremblea slightly as she holds out to him the
glass containing the desired drops. o
« But then consider how little I can do for
you. The bargain is not equal,” returns he,
sadly.

$he shakes her head in dissent, and watches
bim in silence as he drinks eagerly what she
measured out for him.

« You are really better 7’

# Quite better. Go back to bed, darling;

'you are catching cold standing there.”

u thought thoge attacks Lad left you for-
ever,” she says wistfully, a sore trouble tug-
ging at her heast-strings.

«T thought so too. But it 18 nothing. I
may not have another attack for a long time
again. Forget it,, Gretchen, and return to
dream-land.”

« Dreams aro madness when one must tace
reality, hbowever horrible,” says sbe, witha
quickness that has something in it of despair.
She bus placed her lamp upon the tably, and
is standing with her small white bands clasp-
ed before her, her snowy cashmere gown em-
broidered in pale blue hanging in straight
folds around her, yet hardly concealing the
dainty naked feet beneath. She looks like
some medizeval saint wrapt in grief.

Going nearer to hirashe gently removes his
pillow, shakes it, and returns it £o its place be-
neath his head. But for this action which
somewhat Telieves her, she feels sho must give
way to the emotion that is choking her.

# Try to sleep,” she says, tremulously, kiss:
ing him.

# 1fonly to please you,” he promises with a
amile. ’

« Shall I lower your lamp 7"

«Thank you. Goodnight, my gentle
nurse.” ) oo

4 Goodnight, my dear,” whispers ghe, a
world of tenderness in the common old fash*

ioned term of endenricent ; and then they kiss
each other again, and she walks away from
him, lamp in hand; while he watches silent:
1y her lissom figure, clad in its trailing draper-
ies, and likens her in his heart to some fair
angal of old, with her soit brown hair half
nnbound, and her light burning; until at
last she ateps beyond hiasight, and the perfect
pleture is lost to him. o o

This symptom of increasing weakness on
the part of Dugdale frightens Gretchen, and
strengthens her 1n her half-formed resolation
to seek for him new advice. Hitherto he hads
been recklessly despairing, and (after the fitst

the spot at the time of his accident) has ob-,
stinately refused all medical and surgical
treatment and examination. Grétchen deter-

morning, when they are both in the room they’

~

‘neth up to.town, if only to'seehim ? I would |,
gay. have him:down 5 but if Kenneth were on.

ing, sometimes hardly hearing Kenneth when | .

disheartening opinion given by a doctor on’

mines to combat this obstinacy; and next’

pelf falt? .7 b oo o
After awhile,-with hig.face averte
kindly— : . D

,f;zia ays,

- éscape from this stupid place for a little time ;
‘you”will"come back all the, happier.for the
change.?, RS
..Yes, dear,” siys Gretohen, eéquably, who
:e/a&g_l;lhﬂike.,h‘bgok. e
"4 Whare will you go 7-~to your mother, or
o Kitty? - Kitty will be’better fun.”
“To neither,” with pretty raised brows. of
astonishment, @ Why should 1.7 Have 1
not your houss in Berkeley Sguare you have
so often described to me? I quite long to
goe it., Why need I trouble any one, when I

-have- guch a:pretty - home of my own to go

to?”

" uTrue., But I fear it will be lonely for
you. .Such a big house, and no one in it but
yourself, Youwill find it dull.”

« Am-Y ever dull with you dearest ”—with
gentle malice, .

. #\Vith me,"—turning to look at her as she
sitg on tho favorite low seat beside him, her
arms:embracing her knees, her eyes gazing in-
nocently into his. - # What shall I have todo
with it 77 : : o

-4 Why, you will be with me, of course.”

« You mean me to go to London too 7"

« Naturally. Bhould I go without you? I
should feel lost—utterly undore. Why, you
are part of myself; I cannot do without you.
You must come, Een.”

The almost agony -of regret that had grown
within his eyes vanishes at her words. A
happy light shines there instead, and yet he
answers, impulsively,—

4 Oh, Gretchen, impossible !

uls it ?’—quietly, ©Very well, then we
can stay at home and enjop our spring and
summer in the sweet country, What shall I
read you now ?”

1t No, do not read,” interrupts he quickly,
laying his hand upon the open page that rests
upon her knee. X want to talk—i2 think.”

Gretchen obediently closes the volume and
gazes meditatively out of the window. She
lets the faintest shadow of disappointment
show itself on her brow, knowing that he is
earnestly zegarding her, and, with the mean
intention of rendering him still more uneasy,
sighs profoundly, but with seeming uncon-
sclonsnees. . o

#You waut to go to town,” he eays, at last,
breaking the silence, )

« Just a little. Not so badly that I cannot
content myself at home, if you will not go.”

« Why not go without me, if only for two
months? I should not miss yon much.” At
least I should manage to get on without you;
to live until your retuarn.” -
#] never knew you unkind to me befors,”
retorts she, her eyes filling with tears., « [
was foolish enough to think you would miss
me—that you could not get on without me.
I flattered myself, it soems.”

. Teking her hand he presses it to his lips.

« Forgive my lying,” he says sottly. “I
Qion’t mean a word of 1t. I should be miser-
able it left one day without you; but I want
you to enjoy yourself.” :

«Yet you will not help me to it,"—reoprouch-
fully. - o

Do Inot? I say go. ‘ :

«wAnd I say I cannot enjoy wnyself without
you; o there is no use in going.”

# Muet | gothen?” 4
#No, We can stay here and be quite hap-
Py- -
«0n the contrary, we can go there snd be
quite hapyy. You shall take me where you
like, Gretchen, as it seems I am neceseary to
vou.- You will never know how proud and
thapkfal that thought makes me. Yes, we
shall go to town, my dearest, aud I shall find
pleasure in hearing yeur praises said and
sang.” a

«]It is o bargain!” cries she, clapping her
hands joyfally. It is my victory, Kenneth,
but the reward shall be yours.” = °

_«What an oracnlar speech. Why, you
might be a priestess of the gods, your words
are go difficult to read. - Yours the victory,
but mine the wreath. Well, so beit.”

CHAPTER XVII.

‘BoTTOM~—* Arewe all met?” .

QUINCE~-* Pat, pat; and here’s & marvelous
convenient place for our rehearsal,”
R 5 —=Midsummer Night's Dream.

.- The rooms and -staircases are crowded.
Swees flowers give forth their richest perfumes
ere they perish. Only this morning they
raised their heads to smile upon a country
sun; now, plucked ruthlessly by careless
hands, they have reached the town but to die.
Some one'is singing in the distance, and every
now ond then the clear notes come to those
outsiders unhappy enough to be almost be-
yond hearing. :

Her Grace of Shropshire is ¢ at homo ” to-
dey, and all the world of London isassembled
in her beunse. She-is a short, emphatic old
woman of about sixty-five, acknowledged by
all to have the blaest blood apd the vilest
temper in Christendom ; indeed, no one dis-
putes the fact that she is the rudest old per-
sop in England, or out ofit. Lady Jane, her
only daughter, plain and uupleasant as her—
self, is qulte after her own heart in every way,
and is a terror to tho society in which they
mingle. They both go in heavily for charity,
and Methodism, and so torth, and are univer-
sally detested. Tho duke is an honest, kind-
hearted gentleman, who never lives with his
wife unless when he caun’t help it, and who
when in “dursnce vile” is hardiy recogniz-
able by his intimates, so crushed and forlorn
does he appear, morally and physically.

For a moment the music has ceased, and
the sound of voices and subdued laughter
makes itsolf heard. Pretty women are smil-
ing and coquetting, darting barbed arrows dia-
guiséd in honsy at luckless men who hardly
know what a mauvais quart d'heure is in store
for them when the end comes ; and the pret-
tiest of them all is seated at the very end of
oue of the long rooms in a chair that might
almost be mistnken for & throne, 80 surround-
ed 18 it by satellites and courtiers.

She is small, and fair, and lovely, and so
young as to make one hesitate whether to call
her child or woman. Her . eyes are sapphire
blue, her hair golden ; her parted lips, gsy
with smiles, are rich and ripe a8 cherries.
There is an innocence of expression, a child-
ish playfulness and petulance about her, that
bewitches and ensndres and - torments in 'a
breath. oot

She is in reality twenty-two, but, in epite of
being wife and widow, lool.s only eighteen,
and holds more hearts to play with in the hol-
16w of her small white hand than any other
woman in London. There are many hand.
somer, & few porhaps, more strictly lovely,
but none 80°enchanting and (by the power of

Fancy. Charteris. [ i ey
*,One -or* two men, feelinz themselves, por-
haps, de trop drop away, and presently Mrs.:

Blunden leaaing over her chair. ‘Sho ig smil.:

‘ing, and displaying all her perfect téoth, and’

most eftgct—the room where first hé gaw her” gazing iuto Sir Joha's eyes with unmistaks- | .-

péeople_al¥ways inflict 'th
Gretchen—iwhich is somewhat

Kitty's month:
color fades, ag

soon, then ? = Has-weariness at Iast made. it

: grows a'lttle hard
ag; she "notes Mrg;
- Drawing her héad Tother

4 Certaitly darling.! It will do 'you good to |
, and, gainin;

.quickens her steps
side, routs the o
miniscences an
drivirg her from the fiel

* You have just come "
-have been looking. for

ld lady near her—.

“Yes; I had to go to
Mard before I came here.
yo‘xtl Te:joying yourgelf 1”
e music is lovely:
women are lovelier. 1o s of
thinlf, the prettiest cre
“She.is very fast. And th
form," spys Kitty, strangely. .
“Is. 8he?” retnyrns Gretchen
# But I don’t think she l¢oks 1
#1 know nothing about
you what all the world ha
Kitty, shortly,

# Well, what mischief have you been g
now 1” asks Lady Cyclamen, w{th a sn‘:iﬁam:e
‘moving her skirts go as to make room {or i\[:g
Charteris beside ker. i
me of ¢ bonnie Lesley,’ because ¢ the hearts of
men adore thee,’ and you seem ever « to spread
Yyour conqguests farther.’ [ do believe you haye
bad more proposals in this, the beginning of
ny one else can count’ in

“You nlwnys reming

the season, than a
mid Angust,”

“ Well, they'ro all very nice to me
kpow,” says Faucy, with a little modest E;m};?eu.
“I suppose, like Alsrie Stuart, I may say 1
bave been greatly Ioved,
growiog old, Cyclamen. My two Jast lovers
are mere boys. Do you know them'? Brandy
Tremaine and Dandy Dinmont.” )

#I know all the Tremaines intimately,
« And I know ot your flirta-
You will make bad blood between
those two boys, won't you?”

¢ Ob, no, dear, Discipline is good fo: boys,
and experience better.”

# T wish you would cease your flirtation
The duchess doern't like it,
and you know how unpleasant sghe can ba,
She has s terrible long tongue And you havas
beard how anxious shn is to-merry him tp
Lady Adelaide Stowell. I wish you would
, if you don't intend to many

says Cyclamen.

with Scrope.

give him up

No, thank you! I chonld
die of ennui in a weok. He is quite too ugly,
and quiie too like his .sister Jane, and almost
It will give me joy to re.
fuse himn when the moment comes, L fancies
bimself so intensely.
cious little laugh— I like vexing the dear
duchess, too; sheis 50 studiously uncivil to
me, and so afraid of me.
there in that fearful gown. I always wish she
would do something really wicked ; she would
be such a charming additior to Muadame Tus.
sand’s rooms. Indeed, she might be thers
now, her complexion is so waxy.”
#* Who are those people just eontering the
room ?” asks Cyclamen, glancing tfowards
gome new—some very new—arrivals,
« Where? Oh, there!l
you evince curiosity about-such people?’
4 Their hideousness has its attiactions,
That tall girl's hair is very distressing in warm
In January, perhaps, one might re.
gard it with admiration.”

¢The hue is hot," says Mrs, Charteris
« They sre from my part of the world, and
camo into some money of late years, whichhss
had a most unhappy effect upon. them.”

« Marry Scrope!

as goody goody.

And”’—with a malj-

Look at her over

My dear, how can

. 1 A very sad story, I assure you. The poor
creatures quite lost their heuds through it
and, what is worse, their memories.”

& You are in one of your satirical moods.

# ply dear child, no. Anything but thal
I spea's the simple truth,as you will believe
.when I tell you that the moment they foun
themselves tolerably well to do they com
pletely forgot the peoplo they had known all
thir lives. Now, is it not a mournful story?
And I beliave there i8 no cure for that sortof

Lady Cyclamen laughs.

#Go on,” she says; “that sort of belnz
amuses me immensely.”

«Does it ? It annoys me more than 1 can
say—ro0 much so, that when I found they
mesnt to ignore their poorer.neighbors, 1
nored them.”

« I admire your principles.”

# Well, I hate breading of that sott,” 28
the dainty Fanoy, with o little disdsiofe!
shrog of her pretty shoulders.
me "—with a faint sigh—t Mancheste
—Mr. Charterie.”

« Quite 80, dear,” says the friend, supatte

u [t remin

.civil to me, on 8¢
thot £o0e8
and toet,

% They were very, very
count of the Honorable, you know,
before my name, and my money,
But I really couldn’t see it. Their namd wad

«Yes. Itfs Townleigh now ; though Wb
thoy changed it no one can discover.
was some talk about a Lord Townleig
no one ever heard of him uatil they camé
for their fortune ” .

«It reads longer on a card,” suggests OF

“Well, I dare say there is somethipg 1
that, 1 coufess I am surprised
I should have thought
would have cared. for them.”

« 1 don't suppose she
say they begged the

to seo thed
the duches

knows them.
ltation through somt

"« Qld Lady Tullamore took th
hear—coached, tuto
know; even gi
excellent balls ¢
tionable form in evy
Tallamore - and no n
One concludes, of course, t
does it for a consideration.
about  that - gort ;of arrang
’s debts were paid
| avery one else how it was done,

red them, and all thah 3¢
theic bulls for them ; &2
hey are, they sav—unexcﬂ.ll"
ry.respect, and, in fact

Townleigh all through
he dear old !
One never kno¥
oment ; but Wéh
last autumn 6v¢1

one asked over
.nobody conld say.”
& Perhaps, it isn't
« Ob, it {8, of cours
arrangement my.
‘and the "Lownl
‘matter of that, half th
'|'tain - won't bow to them next day). > i,
y 1t_pays them. And Spendley is.q "
mah since;-and-our dear Lady “M
e i8 none the’ worse, - Altogether, er
times, don’t you think?" :
" (Contlnued on Third page.)

true 1" says Cyclames: N
I think it o copl

0Old madam gets moré

ighs get guests (though

‘her witcheries and dlableries) 8o dangerous as: 1f the people they ¢b

Chucterls finds horself alone with Sir.‘John.|i&

+ (48 a
grievances urgé;’
hard on her,)
180d hep

ghhfteris’E
higher, ghe
g Grelchen's
gbﬂﬂﬂy Tem
slavghter,
8!l delay,»
otchen, I
T hulf ap

or Aunt
thor. Arg

Mrs, Charteris 14 B
ature I ever saw " '

© very lowest

» Eurpriged,
ke that, dggg

her ; I only tg)
] 8 told me”
“ Will you come w’iths:]);s
Grotchen? [ want to ask the duchess aboy]
this concert for the conversion of the anugun
They move away, and at the same .
Mrs. Oharterls, rising, bows off Sir
crossing the room, stnks intoalo
side her cousin and bosom friend
clawmen Browne, ’
Lady Cyclamen is a widow nlso,
years Fancy’s senior.
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